GENERAL 
BAPTIST ITINERANT, 


THE 


BY 


SAMUEL DEACON: 


| MINISTER OF THE GOSPEL. 
AUTHOR pF THE “CONVERT,” “HISTORY OF THE 


GENERAL BAPTISTS,” 


Se. &c. | 


PRINTED BY P. MITCHELL, FOR THE AUTHOR, AND 


SOLD BY HIM, AND BY BUTTON, LONDON, 
AND ALL THE BOOKSELLERS, , 


1$15, 


= y 
‘ 
| | 
¥ 
! 
‘ 


| 
ia | 

| | 
| | 

| 
| | 

| 

| 


PREFACE. 


1T may be proper to observe, that the following 
lines were written before any itinerant plan was 
formed, at least published ; they therefore cannot, 
justly, be censured as written in opposition to, or 
in contempt of, the superior judgment of the plan-- 
ners: such a thought was not in the writer’s heart, 
But, being pleased with the id:a of an itinerant 
ministry, he was led, in his thoughts, to anticipate 
the important business; or rather, to look for-a 
man proper for the work. And lo! two appear- 
ed. He has given a picture of each, and leaves 
the choice to the candid reader. He gives the pree 
ference to the plain man on foot, | 

If he be not mistaken, God’s servant Elijah 
went on foot; and that he, and the rest of the 
]ord’s prophets, tared hardly and lived on bread 
and water: they were Baal’s prophets who fed at 
the queen’s table. 

The first christian itinerants, with Christ at 
their head, chiefly travelled on foot, and fared 
hardly too. We read of Jesus asking for water, 
but never for ale. And he had not a white loaf, 
but barley bread and a few small fishes. He did 
not live on dainty fare, 
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-flesh-pleasing man; however wise, able, learned, 


| associations, to great advantage. For having 


tunity for study and composition; and be emi- 
nently useful in this line of conduct. But an iti- 
nerart preacher, must be one that can endure 
hardness, hard fare, hard weather, hard walking, 


sures: and bear such hardness long, without 
fainting or repining; or he is not fit for an itine- 
rant preacher. I speak from experience, as well 


walk twenty miles before dinner; but must havea 
horse, or a gig, should not think, nor be thought 


own charges. 


An itinerant preacher should choose to walk 
| alone, for the opportunity of thought and reflec- 
| tion: to ease the expence of entertainment ; and 
i especially, to be at liberty for discourse with the 
| friends. Many will he glad to see, and to enter- 


| tain a minister alone ; who will be sorry, and dis- 


— 


aside the extra-expense and trouble, it will prevent 


A feeble, timorous, delicate, nervous, effeminate, 


popular, he may be; is not fit 
linerant preacher. He may dovery well 

local minister, or pastor to a rich church, not too 

Mi 

| much extended: and preach at conferences and 


| much time, and little work; he may have oppor- 


hard labour, bard lodging, hard usage, hard cen. | 


as speculation, A man who cannot, occasionally,, 


ot, fur this employment, unless he can bear his 


| appointed, to see a stranger Withghim, Setting 
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PREFACE. ili. 
freedom of conversation on delicate and private 
subjects ; on which, many will wish to converse 
with a prudent itinerant minister; and will be 


hurt with the loss of the opportunity. 
- I freely admit, that they who preach the Gospel, 
should live of the Gospel. But those who are 
more anxious for the living, than for the preach- 
| ing ; and will preach no longer than they are paid 
RE for it; are not likely to make good itinerants. 
An itinerant preacher should have the principle 
and spirit of saint Paul: not to count his life dear 
_ , to himself, so that he may finish his course with 


| joy, and the ministry which he receives of. the 


| “Lord J esus, to testify the Gospel of the grace of 
God. 
_ What kind of men laid the foundation on which 
we build? Were they not such as the hero of the 
following lines? Men who work’d hard, pray’d 
| and preached hard? Men, who would walk ten, or 
+ twenty milesin a day, and preach three times with 


out grumbling? And what was their wages? 

Stich men we should choose for itinerants now! 
_ Men, who have a strong constitution, good talents, 
a rich furniture of mind, and great grace. To 
employ such: men in the work, who are greatly 
deficient in any of these qualifications will be 
like setting an infant to do a man’s business, which 
, he cannot perform; but will injure himself, dis- 
appoint the connection, fix a lasting disgrace on 
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Jabour, and the expence will be, in a great mea- 
|) sure, thrown away. Wherefore brethren, look ye 
| oyt among you men of honest report, full of the 
|* Holy Ghost, and wisdom, who may be appointed 
to this business: who will continually give them- 
selyes to prayer, and to the ministry of the Word. 


| 
| those who set him on work, and the time, and the 
| 
| 


_ Such are the men, and such alone, 
That you should choose and God will own, 


+ 


Barton, April 7th, 1815, 
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THE GENERAL BAPTIST ITINERANT. 


? 


,EHOLD the man of Piety and Zeal, 


Commence Itinerant, for the public Weal. 


With Bible in his pocket, Staff in hand, 
He takes his journey over sea and land. 


While others stop at home and burn their shins, 


He precious souls to the Redeemer wins: 
While they sit smoking in an elbow chair, 
IIe reads and studies with a heart at prayer : 
While they neglect their duty for a shower, 


‘He labours to the utmost of his power: 


While they must have a hackney, or a gig, 
To ride at ease and look a little big, 

He goes on foot, and travels on his way, 
Without the danger, or expence to pay. 
And when he comes unto his journey’s end ; 
How welcoine to the Minister, his friend. 
No cumber with his carriage and his horse; 
No boots to clean to make the servants cross ; 
No hay to seek, no provender to buy ; 

No shed to build, to keep the carriage dry : 
No servants at the public house to fee; 

No farrier to mend the horse’s knee: 

No extra trouble, extra cost or Care ; | 


Bat all united, feed on common fare : 
Ready for business, or to go or stay: 


Whatever duty calls, he’s in the way. 
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Oh, how unlike the Gentlemen who ride, 
And travel in the pomp of priestly pride. 

‘hey can do little as they trim along, — 

But mind the horse, the bridle, and the thong, 
And as they commonly set out too late, 
They’re fore’d to travel at a dreadful rate. 
And when they to the stony village come, | 
They make the carriage rattle, like a drum. 

\ The people, quite astonish’d, run and stare, 

| Then laughing cry, ‘ Jack Stocking i in a chair !? 
Now Mister Eloquent discreetly stops, 

| And in a moment from the carriage hops. 

| The people in a flutter, next to fright, 

) Beg Madam and her pretty Boy to light, 
Now how to entertain them is the thing ; 
They’ve nothing proper in the house to bring : 
| For tea is over and the kettle’s dry; 

1} Nor have they time to get a fresh suppl y- 

} And yeta fresh supply, it mast be had, 

) To please my lady and her pretty lad. 

One blows the fire, another. makes the toast; 

{ Another runs for something nice to roast ; x 
| Another for some super-sugar runs, 
} And calls, returning, for some bake-house buns, 
\)?Tis such confusion at the heel of day, 
|They can’t keep out of one another’s way. 

A friend comes in and greets them with a bow ; 
And now another, and anotherncw, 

|The time is come ‘they should to meeting go ; 
But none are ready, they’ve been hindered so, 


John cannot go ; he to the horse must look. 
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Mary can’t go; for she must supper cook. 

- Mistress would go; but she is ail to dress, | 
Master must go; for he can do no less: 
Now what their happy feelings, you may guess, 


They’re quite embarrass’d with their modish kin, 


But must be pleas’d, however pain’d within. 
- But vow he mounts the pulpit, how he shines, 
| And entertains us with his classic lines; 
(Or quite fatigu’d with travelling, he whines.) 
_ How charmingty he reads the hymn and prays ; 
|. We never heard the like in all our days, 
*, But at the s rmon, we are all amaz’d ; 
| Our thoughts are to the highest heavens rais’d, 
Hie seems to soar away on angel’s wings, 
And introduce us to the King of kings, 
Then talks about the world of bliss aud glory, 
As easily as we can tell a story. 
: | Oh, if we had but such a man as this; 
| How should we,ripen for a world of bliss, 


How happy are the people where he lives, 

And lectures of instruction, daily gives, 

Could we persuade him to come here and dwell 
1 my spencer and my habit sell, 
1e awhile, says 2 Mister Sly. 


Yes, says young Shert, and let the chance go by ; 


W hen shall we haye a fitter season, pray? . 

He that believégtshall not make haste,” I say. 
Were I to rule, though ’tis not fit I should, 

I'd keep him now I have him if I could. 

Right, says a matron, you have spoke my mind}; 
Another ike him, we many whoop to find, 
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| By one discourse what progress have I made ! 
| What fine attention have the people paid ! 


| 


| 
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I hike him vastly, says another friend, 

But yet a little time, I recommend. | 
Time, says young Hasty—I regard it not! 
Let’s strike directly, while the iron’s hot! 
Well spoken, brother, let us strike away, 

Pll go and tell him—what you’d have me say. 
Tell him, says Hasty, we are all on fire! 
Slily, says Cautious, slily, I desire. 

Tell him, says Prudence, we a preacher crave. 
Tell him, says Forward, he’s the man we’d have. 
This was agreed, and without more delay, | 
They told the preacher: what they had to say. 
He, with a smiling countenance, declar’d, 

For such a question, he was not prepar’d. 

But how it fill’d him with an inward joy, 
And made him think—how wonderful am I? 


Souls so affectionate, discerning, wise ; 
Are more than precious jewels, in my eyes. 
Tlow diff’rent to the drones I have at home, 


| J’ve half a mind to tell them—I will come : 


But wave it for the present, till [ hear, 
iow much they’ll give a ministera year, 
The day was gone; the night was going too; 


1 The glass and pipes and company withdrew. 
}) *Twas half past ten o’clock, or near eleven, 


And he propos’d to rise again at seven, 
But we ne’er saw this eloquent divine, 
Till the clock’s hand was near the figure nine, 


| ‘ 


e 


| 
| 
i | 
| 
| 
| 


| 


Now he must have a pipe before he eats ; 

And smokes away till he his pipe completes, 

The mistress of the house, was sick before ; 

But now with sickness, she is quite done o’er ; 

Fasting so long, and then this stinking weed ; 

Mad. the poor woman very ill indeed: | 
As soon as tea is over, he retires ; 

Charzes afresh, and then afresh he fires. 

Like a braye soldier, master of his art, 

Till it was necessary to depart. 

Then he politely tells them, that they know, 

He must around to other churches go. 

They therefore must excuse a longer stay, 

Lest he should be too late—as yesterday. 


‘But he shall bear upon his heart and mind, ~ 


The friendly tokens of a church so kind. 

Well, if you cannot—fetch the carriage John! 
Away-the servant for the carriage run ; | 
But back return’d, and in a breath or two, 
‘Some rogue has cut the traces almost through ! 
It must be mended, or you cannot go.”” 

But who can mend it? ‘* | think, saddler Joe.” 

The saddler comes and nicely mends the traces) - 


You must have glasses to discern the place. 


The horse is sent for, without more to do ; 


_ But, shocking to relate-- he’s lost a shoe— 


‘I’m sure he is not fit to draw a gig ; 

He hops, like Gilpin, with his wooden leg.’ 
How dreadful these disasters which occur 5 

He cannot stey, and yet he dare not stir. 

*Tis all perplexity, and something worse ; 
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They search the village for another hore ‘ 

But all in vain; for not a soul, alas! 

W ould dare to lend him, either horse or ass, 

He drove at such a rate the day before, 

They durst not lend one, if they’d half a score. 


‘ What must be done? what must be done indeed! 


He’s fore’d to travel with his lin Ping steed, 
The dextrous smith soon puts him ona shoe; 
To cure the foot, is more than he can do, 
Poor horse! I pity thee! and thee! poor man! 
‘What evils wait on this [tinerant plan! 
Well, off he sets, at last, and hobbles on; 
The horse bas all his legs to use, but one, 
I have but two legs, and they do for me, 
Surely a horse may get along with three. 
But how the people mourn now he departs ; 
What sorrow fills their agonizing hearts. 
Oh, how they urge him as he goes away, 
To come again, and that without dela 
Save they who kept his horse, his wife, and child ; 
They, with composure, saw his back, and smil’d, 
The rabble stand and mutter as he goes, 
A trifle won’t support these rareeshows,”’ 
Then curse him as he whips the horse along, 
Which will not draw but as he feels the thong. 
Unfedling wretch, they cry, to flog him so, 
When he has lam’d him till he cannot go. 
Is this your Gospel minister? than [, 
Will bid your Gospel minister, good bye! 
And be a Joyal churchman, till [ die. 
But he endur’d this scandal and this scorn, 
_As persecution, for religion borne, 
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And well he knew this tribulation day, 
Would not last always, so he flog’d away. 
But some beheld him in another view ; 

- He suffer’d for his faults and justly too: 

His indiscretion, cruelty, and pride, 

him unfit to be a charch’s guide. 

Here, with reluctance, [ must give him up; 

He quite out-drives me ; Tam forc’d to stop. 

_ Thus he itinerating went away, 

And only charg’d us—one pound ten a day. 

4| How much unlike the man who went on foot! 

_, He made no bustle, no such figure cut. 

| He did not take a single friend, not he; 

_ No, not so much as one for company. 

“All needless charges he devoutly shun’d, 

+| Lest he should weaken the itinerant fund. 

He knew the poor could not afford to pay, 
| And rich ones would not, in a modish way. 

| Nor did he think it reason that they should, 
{When Jesus freely shed his precious blood. 

The Father calls, with an alluring voice, 

{To come and eat, "and purchase without price. 
The Saviour too, with pity in his breast, 
Offers to give the heavy laden rest. 
|The Spirit and the Bride, with sweet accord, 
The same divine encouragement afferd., 

. ‘And shall I sell, what they so freely give? 

~ \No, Lord! while I have other means to live, 

freely have receiv’d, and therefore, I 

reely to others, will free grace apply, 
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But how sball I accomplish my design ? 


| Rather, dear Saviour, how accomplish thine ? 
Oh! teach me how to plough, and how to sow, 
| And how to water, that-the secd may grow. 

| With wisdom may I till the ground and plant ; 


And furnish all, with what they all shall want. 
That in due time, a harvest may appear, 

Of precious grain, for an eternal year. 

Let not the labour of my life be lost, 


Through scorching sun-shine, or the nipping frost. 


Shine with thy rays of vivifying grace, 
On all the nations, all the human race. 


Shine on my soul, with energy divine, 


That ] may to my Saviour’s glory shine. 
As thou hast given life and breath to me; 


J would devote them to thy cause and thee. 


Such were the breathings of this holy man, 
When he set out on the itinerant plan. 


' With talents suitable, by conference sent, 


And fair credentials, he to labour went. 
He set out early, at the break of day ; 


- Drank at the brook, as he went on bis way; 


Bit on the crust he in his pocket took ; 
When weary, rested and perus’d his book, — 


Pleas’d with the scenes which circled him around ; 


The spangled heavens, and variegated ground ; 
Which rais’d his thoughts to glory in the skies, 
Where scenes delightful in succession rise : 
Where the Redeemer ever lives and reigns, 


Dispensing pleasure o’er the happy plains, 


Anticipation of the glorious sight, 
Inspir’d his soul with ravishing delight. 
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Refresh’d and rested at a small ex pence, 

Ile thank’d his Maker and departed thence ; 
Pursu’d his way with cheerfulness and joy ;- 
‘Till he beheld the wish’d-for village nigh. 
Then, from his pocket, took another bite, 
To check the craving of his appetite. 

But as he ate it, who should he espy, 

Save his good friend, the pastor, drawing nigh. 
With sacred pleasure they each other meet, 
And both with candour and affection greet ; 
Enquire each other’s welfare, and combine 
To praise the God of Providence divine, 
For all his mercies ev’ry morning new, 
And hope of glory in reversion too. 

And when they to the favour’d village come, 
The pastor bids him make his house his home ; 
There | he beholds a frugal table spread, 

And none but he must occupy the head, 

This he declines, till importunity, 

Compels him with their pleasure to agree, 
There he regales himself with wholesome food, 
Till his exhausted spirits are renew’d, 

The dinner ended, he desires to know, 
Where he his labours can the best bestow. 

Sit down, my friend, and take the elbow chair, 
And smoke your pipe, aud banish further cane, 
Pipe! says the minister—you surely joke! 

You can’t think [ itinerate to smoke. 

I come to serve poor sinners in distress ; 

Have you no poor, no widows, fatherless ? 

Yes, says the pastor—I will ‘with you go; 
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_ And first we'll visit, poor old Betty Grew. 


If that’s your object—I the way will show ; 
They'll joy to see you, and to hear you too; 


They quickly to her humble cottage came ; 


| But poor old Betty blush’d, with modest shame ; 


Confus’d at first, she knew not what to say ; 
But free diseourse, drove all her fears away. 
She then could tell them with an open breast, 


- Amidst her poverty, how she was blest. 


1’m not so poor as some may think, says she ; 
I’ve got a Bible, which enriches me, 
And | can rvad and understand it too; 
Which many poor eld women cannot do, 

O, how was | rejoic’d the other night ; 

The woman of Sarepta* struck my sight. 

She was a widow, in a case like mine; 

Yet still the care of providence divine. 

And he who found her bread a many days, 
Has been my comfort, many, many ways, 


And succour’d me for years— 


Yea, more than this my blessed Lord has done; 
He for my soul, has sacrific’d his Son ; . 
And now he sends his gospel to the poor, 

And that is me—what can I covet more, | 

For that secures a mansion in the skies, 

And grace sufficient, till [ thither rise. . 
Amazing, Betty! you’re a lady then: 

How rich you’ll be when Jesus come$ again ! 
Yes, sir, I then shall be both rich and great; | 
I then shald enter ona vast estate; — » 


* I Kings, xvii, 8, 
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A house not made with hands will then be mine, 
And I shall in my Saviour’s image shine. 

You see, sir, 1 am not so very poor 

As some may think—l told you so before. 


_ As you’re so rich, give us a little meat, 


Indeed, dear sir, ive not a bit to eat. 

Give us a little bread and butter then, 

Butter I’ve none, till Friday comes again. 

If you’ve no meat nor butter, cheese will do ; 
Cheese, my dear sir, is not for Betty Grew. 
Then let us have a little bread and ale, 

I’ve nought to drink but butter-milk quite stale. 
How do you live? your case seems very hard ; 
1 never want, while I have bread and lard. 
Are you contented, in a state like this? 
Through grace, dear sir, I humbly answer, yes! 
More than contented, I rejoice and sing, 
Thankful and happy in my God and King. 
And I have reason, for poor brother Wright, 
Is quite as needv and has lost his sight. 

And sister Sober is still more distrest ; » 

She’s got a bleeding cancer in her breast. 

And many, many poor, I[ see around, 

Quite ign’rant of the gospel’s joyful sound. 
And I was once as ignorant as they, 

Posting along in sin’s destructive way. 

Then was I poor indeed, and little knew, 

And no one car’d, for poor old Betty Grew. | 


Till you, dear sir, as instrument divine, 


Show’d me a Saviour, willing to be mine. 
A Saviour who descended from the sky, 
To save poor sinners ; sinners such as f, 
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And show’d me from the blessed book of God, 
He to redeem me, shed his precious blood. 
How did my heart with gratitude expand, 
When I heheld him holding out his hand, 

And calling, come ye labouring and distrest, 
Come unto me, and I will give you rest. 


_ But you are hungry—lI’ve a crust and cake, 
| And you thereof, most freely, shall partake. 
No, Betty, no! we only ask’d to try, 

| What comforts you in poverty enjoy. | 

But do sirs take a bit with Betty Grew; 

| You are quite welcome—lI beseech you do. 

q fetch a cup of water fromthe spring; 

| I’ve nothing better in the world to bring. 

A cup of water claims a kind regard: 

| Go fetch it, Betty—Jesus will reward. 
) Thank you, my friends ; I take it very kind ; 
I in the action satisfaction find : 

I feel a pleasure, and a great one too, 

| That you will eat with poor old Betty Grew. 
) Wethank you kindly for your gen’rous treat ; 
i May Jesus feed you with superior meat: 

} May God onearth, your ev’ry want supply, 

) And crown you with his glory, when you die, 
|) Amen! my friends! most heartily, amen! 

|) When will you visit Betty Grew again ? 

) To that we must reply, we cannot tell ; 

| But fare thou well, dear sister; fare thou well. 
|| A triffe given, they of course withdrew, 

) Picas’d with the visit to poor Betty Grew. 


“ > 
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You can’t think how it charm’d me,.when I knew. 


My Saviour call’d, and call’d poor Betty Grew. 
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They call'd, returning, on poor Mary Weak, 
Who felt so low, that she could hardly speak : 
Diseas’d in bo«ly and distrest in mind, 

She frequently could little comfort find. 


_ And when she had a gleam of consolation, 


She quickly lost it, through some sore temptation. 
This day, as she sat musing on her state, 
She saw her heart so wicked, sins so great ; 
That she concluded all her hopes were vain ; 
And that she never had been born again. 
She felt her hardness, but she could not grieve ; 
She knew the promise, but could not believe. 
She could not pray, nor for deliverance cry ; 
Pain’d to distraction, yet her eyes were dry. 
They call’d and found her in this piteous plight, 
Dark and as gloomy as a winter’s night. na 
What is the matter that you look so sad? 
Matter enough, sirs—I am very bad ! 
My body has been long diseas’d, you know, 
But that is not the worst—No, Mary, no! 
You’re in your melancholy mood, I see ; 
When will you take encouragement from me ? 
To day, sir, if you’ll give it, and I can: 
I’ll take encouragement from any man, 
Especially my pastor—That is right. 
Then banish all your care this very night. 
How can I banish evil thoughts within ? 


_ They stick as close to me, sir, as my skin, 


Can you dismiss a heart of unbelief? 

And banish from your bosom, pain and grief ? 
I am too weak for such indwelling foes ; 

Vain all my efforts, when I them oppose; ~ 
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And you'll have peace, assured peice within, 
Impossibilities I cannot do; 

My name is Weak, sir, and my mntere too. 
Advise a child to labour like a man; 

Will your advice, sir, make him that he can? 

Will it give strength and vigour to his arm ? 

And make an infant miracles perform ? 

I’m bet a child, sir, if a child at all; 

And, like a child, am liable to fall. 

And when once down, my trying is in vain; 

I cannot, for my life, get up again. 
Do brother, take poor Mary’s ease in hand ; 


| You such diseases, better understand. 


Excuse me, brother ; you must know her case, — 
Better than I, a stranger in the place, 
I should, if own, but my misfortune is, 


| In Mary’s case my applications miss. 


What is the cause, dear Mary, of your grief? 
An evil heart, dear sir, of unbelief, 
The case is awful, sister, but beware, 


| You are not. horri'd by it, ‘to despair. 


Sir, is there hope for such an one as I? 


) Yeb, Mary, yes; and you may sing for joy. 


Sin ng, sir, ] cannot; 1 have lost my yoice : 

My heart has long forgotten to rejoice. 

Why do you think that there is hope for me? 
Because the ground-work I so plainly see. 
Can there be "ground | of hope in unbelief ? 
Yes, such as yours, so full of pain and grief, 
I shall be glad if you can prove it true. 

And so shall I, and for the sake of you. 


Fight the good fight of faith, and fly from sin; 
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The cause pf your perplexity and grief, 
Is quite the opposite of unbelief. 
You never heard a child, when it was dead, 
Cry, and complain of its disorder’d head, 
You feel entangled in a slavish chain; 
But sensibility makes you complain. 
Before your soul receiv’d the gospel light, 
You had the chain, but it was out of sight. 
But when the dawning day upon you bore, 
The light discover’d what was hid before. 
Diseas’d from head to foot; without, within; 
You are not strong enough to conquer sin, 
But you can cry in your captivity, 
O wretched man—who shall deliver me, 

I can do that, and little else indeed ; 
Is there a prospect that [ shall be freed ? 

Yes sure there is, and you enjoy it now, 
At least in earnest, and I'l] tell you how. 
Your mind is free; with that you serve the Lord; 
Though strangely fetter’d with a three-fold cord, 
Your wish is free ; your will is not enslav’d: 
From th’ love of sin, you arealready sav’d. 
You hate those unbelieving thoughts which rise, 
And hide the blessed Saviour from your eyes. 
Yoire free from condemnation now, my friend, 
Abide in Jesus and on hiin depend. 
He’s a Redeemer witha lowly mind ; 
Completely able, and completely, kind. 

Dear sir, you give me pleasure, very great ; 
You hit exactly on poor Mary’s state, 
Is there no condemnation now to.me ? 
This, this is freedom! this is liberty ! 
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I bless the Lord for this auspicious day ; 

I hope you’!! often for poor Mary pray. 
You know my weakness and temptation too, 
But was it ever so, dear sir, with you ? 


Yes, sister; ve gone through the gloomy vale 
. Pve been imprisoned in a mental jail. 


1 often labour with a heart of stone, 
And with some grievous burden sigh and groan. 


This teaches me, with tenderness, to speak, 
. To burden’d sinners such as Mary Weak. 


What shall I render to the Lord most high; 
For all his grace to such a worm as [? 


For al} his grace in sending you to speak, 
Such comfortable words to Mary Weak? 


I thank my pastor that he brought you here, 
My gloomy agitated'mind to cheer. 
I thank you both, and most sincerely pray, 


The Lord to bless you for your work to day, | 


Go on, my friends, in your divine employ. 


The poor will love you and exult with joy. 
Your conversation and your pray’rs will rise, 


Like fragrant incense, to the very skics, 
The Lord will hear and kindly on you look, 
And minute your addresses in his book, | 
And when the day of reckoning shall come, 
You shall enjoy a paradise at home. 


And then the souls you sought and serv’d below, 


With joy shall pay the gratitude they owe, 
Tf I shall rise to that felicity, 
T’\l tell my Saviour what you did for me, 


For Mary Weak—forgive this falling tear— 


I weep for joy at thoughts of being there, 
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We are repaid, quite well repaid, to day ; 
And that, dear sister, will be double pay. 
When we in glory meet around the throne, 
We shall enjoy felicity unknown. 

How will cur hearts within us leap for joy, - 

When we behold our Saviour, ey+ to eye, 

And he, with smiles celestial on his face, 

Makes us all welcome to his heavenly place, 

There, Mary, may thy spirit live and shine, 

_ Complete in glory and in bliss divine. 

Farewell, my friend; most h-artily, farewell, 

Till time shall cease, and you in glory dwell. 

* What, will you go and never come again? 

| To such a thought I cannot say, Amen. 

. ‘Time is uncertain, but a world of bliss, 
Will make amends for what we waut in this, 

_ We cannot answer for a future day ; 


. 


| Daty forbids us now a longer stay ; 

The voice of providence we must obey. 

| Ther farewell, friends, when to the Lord you speak, 
. Endeavour to remember—Mary Weak, 
_ We surely shall, for at the throne of grace, 

_ There’s room for Mary, and for Mary’s case. 

| With cheerful hearts they left poor Mary’s door, 
» Pleas’d with the comfort they had given to her. - 
| Felt well rewarded for the sacrifice, | 


Of pipes and ’bacco, and such smoky joys. 


. At home arriv’d, the tea was on the board, 
. With such provision they could well afford. 

| They, with the faniily, sat down in place, 

| And crav’d a blessing of the God of grace. 


| 
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| Then cheerfully partook of tea ani toast, 
. Without a slice of ham, or cheese to roast, 
But e’er they’d time to stir the sugar up; 

)| Or to the lip to elevate the cup, 
| Madam put in, as Madams often do, 
With an apology for nothing new, . 
' Old bread, old butter, and old every things 
She’d nothing modern, i in the world to | 
| She’d ask’d-her husband for an urn and tray, 
That she might have things in a decent way, 
But she might ask again before he’d hear ; 
| He does not heed at all how things appear. 
If tea be made, and sweeten’d to his wish, 
_He’d take and drink it from a wooden dish. 
| | You're kindly welcome to the best you see; 

pif ought be wanting—you’ll not censure me. 

Content, Ma’am, is a lesson we should learn; 

That would be better thana trayandurn, 
A With food and raiment, void of pomp and prises 
We should endeavour to be satisfi’d. 
| NIf we have food conveniert to our wish: 
| What signifies the beauty of the dish?- 
| You talk just like my husband, I declare! 
)\He’s all forthankfulness, and I for pray’r. 
He'll be content with any thing, you see ; 
; Only when he discovers faults in me, 
Madam you've reason to be thankful too; 
NContented husbands there are very few, 

nd I rejoice that he has suchawife, 
| a he can live a quiet, peaceful life, 

i wish I was as peaceable as he; 
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{should be more so if he’d humour me: 
But though I beg and pray from day to day, 
He’ll not indulge me with an urn and tray. 
I own what my Maria says is true; 
But rather grieve that she should trouble you. 
I have my reasons, which Ill freely give, 
* for my behaviour, and the way [I live. 
~ Taxes are high, Sir, and provisions dear; 
And we have but sufficient for the year. 
And there are many poor, who to us phy, 
Have scarce a table, much ‘less urn and tray. 
And can I wish to burden such as these, © 
_ With elegant and needless luxuries? | 
J’m an example in the neighbourhood: 
In what must‘it appear but doing good ? 
_ ‘The man who hospitality displays, 
| Must not his money spend in urns and trays 
I’m bound in duty and in ‘conscience too, 
| Economy to exertise and shew. 
| How can I preach, ‘content with little here,” 
If 1 in luxury and pride appear ? 
Or how can I contribute to the poor, | 
If lin extras spend my little store? 
And if I come to poverty and woe, 
Who'll pity me, or favour to me show ? 
Your reasons, brother, satisfy me quite s 
They -carry evidence, as clear as light. 
_ Our practice with our-doctrine must agree, 
Or vain our preaching up of piety. 
Gay modish gentlemen may frown or sneer, 
But I advise you still to persevere. 


of 
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i So emulous of seeming.very; great, 
#)| He would not dine, save-on a china plate, 

| Now who will envy Mister Fribble’s-case ? 
HA scrubby bankrupt, and a town’s disgrace, 
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Your ‘Master’s teaching and example. too,. 


N Will cou ntenance, support, and bear you through. 
l interrupt you, Madam; pray proceed, | 
You vindicate my husband’s cause indeed. — 
*Tis nice to have an able advocate; 
| He soon o’erturns a feeble. woman’s prate. 
| Lrecollect, I promis’d to obey ; 
)So I at once give-up both urnand tray, - 
But Mistress Needle, though a tailor’s wife, 
| Lives in the elegance and pride of life. 
| While we, poor minikins, are hardly able, 


To raise a tea-board for a maple table.. 


Though I such vanity and pride despise, _ 
I still can feel a little envy rise, 

You may remember Mister. Fribble, tov, 
}| Who liv’d at random, till he’d nought todo, 


But letting other people quite alone; 


i) We should all pride and foppery disown. 
) | We're pilgrims here, and travelling away, 


{ 


: To the bright mansions of eternal day: 


ij And shall we set.our hearts on things below, 
iq While we to seek a better country go? 
You’ve said enough, Sir; nO more coutend; 
iby God almighty be our guide and friend, 
To hin, Sir, let us look, and cast our care, 
m'Till we in glery-his salvation share. _ 
a I have err’d it was not what I meant; 
| hope in future, 1 shall be content. 
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You'll take another cup? now pray Sir, do? 
How did you find and leave poor Betty-Grew ? 
Humble and happy : not'a murmuring word, 
Against her neighbours, brethren, or the Lord. 
Thankful for all thelittle she possess, 
Amidst her poverty and sore distress. , 
_ A miracle of renovating grace! 
—Divinely fitted forher humble place. 
} wish I could such resignation shew, As 
As manifests itself in Betty Grew. és 
Please to dismiss the table—duty calls : | 
And always on the stranger—daty falls. ‘’ 
I] thank you, friends, for all your kind attention : 
I must retire—for what I need‘not mention. 
The Lord reward you and your family, 
For all your kind to me. 
welcome, open you the door— 
We’ve got no carpet for the parlour floor. | | 
The books are there, Sir—mostly very old— 
Be sure you don’t stop long, lest yon take cold, 
The ink-stand’s here, if you should want to write: 
What shall you like to sapper, pray, to-night? © 
_ Any thing madam—if I’ve any wish, 
Warm water gruel is my favourite dish. 
You surely jest, Sir ; can you be content, — 
With such mean fare as servants would resent ? 
I am a servant, and of ‘servants, too— 


-Nought can-be better—if it pléases you ; 
Or any thing—a crust of bread will do. ° 

I wish, Maria, you would comeaway ; 
You know he has butilittle time to stay: 
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Why will you tease him so about his meat ? 
He is not gone to study what to eat, 


He’s cooking supper of another kind; 
For us, my dear ;. a supper for the mind. 


| He’ll cook for us what he conceives is best, 


And leave to us.the cooking of the rest. 
What will be proper for him, do you think ? 
He should have something nice to eat and drink. 
Don’t trouble me, nor yet yourself, I beg ; 
He’|l be content, Maria, with an egg. 
. His conversation and humility, 
Gain’d the affection of the family. 
No stand-off stiffness, no assuming airs ; 
No self-importance, in the towns’ affairs. 
On common subjects he had something new, 
And mostly just, appropriate, and true. 
He did not make religion to appear, 


Either romantic, gloomy, or severe : 


But friendly to the constitution quite ;. 
Producing pure and rational delight, 
That holiness and happiness agreed ; 
Yea, were united in the christian creed, 

And when the time for service was arriv’dy 


| The family affairs were so contriv’d, 


That all were ready for the house of prayer, 


|||, Save one who stopp’d for necessary care. 


_ With steady step, deliberate and slow, 
Methoug ht I saw them to the meeting go. 
When abre arriv’d the minister begun ; 


‘And soon th? attention of the people won, 


His solid sense and gravity of voice, 


Made sinners tremble and the saints rejoice, 
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Nothing about himself did he relate ; 
How very little, or how great. 
But of his Master, he had much to say; 
And charg’d tht "all to hear him and obey. 
Show’d them, ttn * He would quickly judge the world 
And that the wicked must to hell be hurl’d. : 
There long for death, but never to expire, 
Suff’ring the vengeance of eterna! fire. 

With equal euergy did he display, 
The joys and glories of eternal day: 
Show’d the Redeemer in his lovely charms, 
Inviting sinners to his blessed arms, 
Arms which were nail’d to Calvary’s cross, said he, 
Arms which were nail’d to Calvary’s cross for thee, 
Oh, how did he exhort them to receive, 
‘That precious Saviour, who would glory give, 
Then wept for the stupidity of those, 
Who would not with the blessed Jesus close, 
My feeble hand cannot attempt to write, 
A tenth of what he said that happy night, 

But one thing grated on my feelings then ; 
The people mutter’d something, like Amen, 
*T was only mutter’d, like a murmor faint, 
As beggars sometimes mutter their complaint. 
_?Twas even said with such a dying fall, 
They seem’d asham’d of saying it at all. 
But talking with a friend or two about it, 
I found ’twas common to conclude without it, 
This led me to consider once again, — 
The proper meaning of the word, Amen, 
And found it was, as I conceiv’d afresh, 
An confirmation, wish, 


| 
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)Then do the men who utter it so faint, 

B) Tell us they don’t approve, confirm nor want 2 
))Poor, dreaming mortals ! may it not be said, 
pr hey rather tell us, they are cold and dead. 
7 ‘Perhaps the censure may be too severe: 
| if *tis in any ease, it was so here. 
Twas riot for want of feeling, or affection; 
Bot i in attention to divine direction. 

in The pray’r concluded and the service ended, 
The people at the pulpit stairs attended ; 
m\Eager to show their gratitude and love, 
| WF or tidings of salvation from above. 

Their hearts were animated with the news, 

HAnd much enlarg’d both in their hopes and views : 
rbot with affection, almost more than meet, 
They press’d the messenger of God to greet. 
Hite, with attention manly and sincere, 
Py deli the token by a falling tear : 


ily delighted with the signs of grace, — 
hich he discern’d in almost ew’ry face. 

For though they’d often heard the word before ; 
T hey felt it now with a peculiar power. 
Though only cook’d and sweetened afresh, 
t tasted to them, like another dish. __ 
. But one young man, in good apparel drest, 
peem’d somewhat singular, among the rest ; 
B|Dispos’d to go, yet hesitating staid, 
Wanted to speak, and yet he nothing said. 
‘ The worthy pastor took the youth aside, 
hen ask’d him of his welfare—and he cry’. 
))Pierc’d to the heart with consciousness of sin, 
))And trembled at the state which he was in. 
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He knew not how to offer one request, 
Amidst the trouble of his labouring breast. 
_ The pastor saw the trouble of his mind, 
And told him the Redeemer still was kind = 
His arms of mercy were extended wide, 
To all the human race, when they apply’d. 
Go to this Saviour with yeur guilty soul, 
And all your heavy burdens on him roll. 
I cannot, sir,.my heart is like a stone ; 
I wish [ could converse with you alone, 
Or with the gentleman we heard to-night. 
He will admit you sir, with great delight. 
Tiis very night he goes to sup with me, © 
And you may have an opportunity. 
I thank you, sir, and if it’s in my power, 
I hope to see you in about an hour, 
Home the young man with sacred pleasure-went, 
To have his supper and obtain consent, 
An undue liberty he would not take, t 


Nor his engagement, with his master, break, 

Though his poor trembling soul was at the stake, 

And he resoiv’d it never should be said, | 

That he went to the pastor’s house for bread. 
The ministers, with pleasure, home return’ 

 Conversing on the prospect they discern’d. 

It cheer’d their hearts to see so many there, 

Aud so attentive, loving, and sincere. 

Fwas like a little paradise below,, 

Were fruits of grace in rich abundance grows. 

A ‘ype of heavenly happiness above, ) 

Where all is holiness and joy and loves | 
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They found the Saviour precious, and his grace, 
Help’d them afresh to run the christian race. 
The contrite youth a pleasing token gave, 

That Christ was present in his pow’r to save. 


_ At home arriv’d, they found a table spread. 
Blessed be God for this! the preacher said, 
A furnish’d table is a pleasing sight, 

To them who have a keenish appetite. 
Here all with unanimity of heart, _ 


| Join, without. proxy, in th’ essential part. 


How ever diffrent our religious creed, 


In this one sentiment we’re all agreed, 


To love the supper and upon it feed. 
True, said the Mistress, and the hint is good ; 
And well applies to Jesu’s flesh and blood. 


That is a feast, a precious feast, indeed, 


On which poor sinners must in person feed ; 
Qr starve and die, whatever be their creed. 
The pastor said, I have one hint to drop; 
You’re all invited to sit down and sup ! 
I make you welcome—have not I a right? 
And so has Jesus, as you’ve heard to-night. 
But if you will not; then you grieve your friend ; 
Deprive yourselves of supper and offend. 
Then take with freedom, what I freely give; 
That’s the most pleasing, and the way to live, . 
I hope, said Mistress, [ need not entreat ; 


‘What stands before you is for you to eat. 


Or if you’d like a little something hot ; 


@ Speak but the word, sir, and it shall be got. 
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We have no rum nor brandy in the house,. 
Nor any thing, but just for common use. 
But, in a moment, I can fetch some in: 
Pray would you like a little Holland’s gin ? 
I thank you kindly, but [ quite decline, 


_. Brandy dnd rum and gin and ale and wine. 


A little water, or some table beer, 
I shall be glad of, if you’ve any near. 
Send fer some table beer, Maria, do; 
What pleases him, consider, should ptease you. 
But you had better, friend, have something warms 
Cold liquor, after speaking, may do harm, | 
Perhaps it may be better—lI submit, 
To have a little warm—if you think fit. 
While they partook, as appetite directed, 


J sat down in a corner, and reflected. 


Wiio shall we find, on this itinerant plan,. 


-Who travel, live and labour, like this man? 


No marks of useless fashion doth he bear ; 

No rings, nor frills, nor top-knot, doth he wear ; 

No self-sufficiency doth he display ; 

No great anxiety to have his way ; 

No trouble to the servants will he give ; = ae 

No mind has he in buxury to live. 

His piety and mederation shine, _ 

And prove he is a messenger divine, 

He does not bring a tribe to eat us up; 

Nor hinder business in the field or shop, 

His whole design is, like a man of God, 

To shun all evil, and to do all good. 

Dear, worthy man! may God thy labours bless, 

With inward peace, and crown thee with. success,’ 
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| As thou art working in the Saviour’s field ; 

| May the corn flourish and a harvest yield. . 
b+; May He give animation to thy heart, 

| And grace sufficient to:thy seul impart. 
pf ‘That thou may’st labour still, and Jabour hard, 
oy, And wait with patience for thy whole reward. 
, ‘While those who work for periodic pay, 
And, peradventure, spend much time in play, 

| Receive their board and wages, day by day, 

_ And, at the last, sculk pennyless away. 
}} Then may’st thou shine in glory and delight, 
Bright as the sun at his meridian height. 


" There see in crowds a saved people come, 
And take possession of a blissful home ; 
Acknowledging, with sacred pleasure, thee 
Lhe instrument of their felicity. = 

But e’er the supper was.completely o’er, 


The young man came, and tapped at the door, 

They ask’d him ia and show’d him toa chais, 

As a kind token he was welcome there. 

| He answer’d with a bow, but nothing said, 

i, But, in his countenance, I something read. 

ba, The pastor, with a pleasing kind address, 

ha Consol’d him in his trouble and distress, 

ea, Bego’d he would lay before them all bis grief, 

ma) And they would do their best to give relief. 
The young man shed a tear and wip’d his eye, 


iy} And only answer’d with a heavy sigh. 

7; The minister, with pity in his breast, 

Desir’d to know why was so distress’d. 

Oi, _ The young man, with a faultering voice, reply’d, 
ii I’ve sinn’g, sir, and I fear, my soul’s destroy’d, 


Why do you fear, ’tis but a common case? 
Exactly so with alf the human race. 

That it is common; gives me no relief’; 
Another’s anguish cannot ease my grief. 

If T must die, 'd'rather die’ alone, | 
Than dying hear my fellow-creatures’groan, 
hat consolation will it be to me; 

To see my friends in hoprless'misery'? 

[ hear you with delight ; you reason well; 
What joy will company afford in hell? 
Better an interest in the Saviour gain, 

Than run the risk’ of everlasting pain. | 

That, sir, is what'E’ want; the only thing, 
Which can to me true Consolation bring. = 
But [ am apprehensive of mv staté ; 
| Fearful lest [ should prove a reprobate: 

A dreadful state indeed, if it be true ;' 
What makes you fear that it is so’ with you ? 
Because [feel my heart averse to God, 

And no real disposition to be good, 
indication’ ef a nature’ base’; 
Yet still, to feel it, is a mark of grace. 

That I’m ‘achild of wrath plainly see's: 
But as to grace, I fear there’s none in’me. 

Tis light discovers ‘darkness; and if so, 
Tis by the ligat, you your condition know: 

Poor consolation, to have light to‘see’ 
Myself expos’d to endless’ misery: 

If that were all you’could by light discover, 
It might be prudent your true state to cover’; 
But that same light discovers Jesus too; 

Who ever lives'to save such’ men‘as you, ~ 
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‘This is a sight which we should high! prizes 
i What so delightful to illumin’d eyes 
r il It would be most delightful, sir, to me, 
i \Could 1 my inferest in his mercy see. 
| But when [ look within, or look without ; 
ev’ry reason for alarm and doubt. 
What reason, in particular, have you, 
To doubt of mercy, when both Greek and Jew, 
i; Are welcome to the Saviour’s kind embrace, 
And, both’ alike, entitled to his grace ? 
- Because, sir, [’m so very prone to sin! 
Be| My heart is bad; I’ve nothing good within, 
oy) When I attempt ‘to pray, or meditate, 
Bi) I feel my mind in such a carnal state, 
Se) That | am muzzled, and confus’d, and lost, 
ee) And like the stubble in a whirlwind, toss’d. 
oe) 1 can no proof of my election find ; 
#9) But much of réprobation in my mind. 
You seem, sir, to begin at wrong end first; 
Bi See if you canhot find yourself accurs’d. 
iy) That is the fact, whatever we may think ; 
af And let us not at our condition wink. __ 
ae I know it, sir, the soul that sins shall die! 
oy) And none more guilty, more condemn’d, than I, 
iy, You’ve heard of Jesus? Yes, dear sir, T have. 
§).And what did Jesus come for ? Why, to save, 
a) Sinners or righteous ? Sinners, sir, you know. 
; |) Then, as a sinner, you may to him go. 
° t Yes, when he calls me! And that is to-day, 
iI do not hear him! If you will, you may. 
) I will, yowmay be sure then, if i can. 
| ) Then hearken to him, and adopt his plan, 
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still says come; but if you keep away, 
fow can you hope to be elected, pray? 
fill he elect you, while you disobey? 
ie best proof of election you can give, 
}to receive Him, hear Him, to Him tive. 
id then He will His grace on you bestow, — 
pd smile upon you in the way you go. 
jl hear your reasoning, and I feel its weight. 
never saw things as I do to night. 
ye been mistaken greatly, | perceive—- 
y»w must I know, dear sir, when fF believe ? 
{Three things, my friend, are necessary here ; 
know the truth, embrace it, persevere. 

ese three, united, will secure success, 
nd bring thy soul to endless happiness. 

The first, | trust [ have, and pray for grace, 
pat I the truth may heartily embrace, 
_ fad persevere along the christian race. 
dis this Faith? true, saving, and divine ? 

surely is so—and the Saviour’s mine, 
hough quite unworthy, [ am welcome still ; 
‘fe voice of God is—Whosoever will. 
eel my heart to my Redeemer cleave ; 
1d is not this a proof that I believe? _ 

It isa proof; a blessed proof indeed! 
Pp inward proof, which you yourself can read. 
pd now the Holy Spirit works in you, 
disposition both to will and do. 
U feel it, sir, I feel it while I speak. 
td help my unbelief! my faith is weak. 
(Be not discourag’d at thy weakness, friend, 
Bus is strong to succour and defend ; 
ty faith is right, in object, act, and end. 
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Magna Charta and the bill 


And faith in Christ the good old living way. 


I'd have you careful what you think and say ; 
- Must God the dictates of a worm obey ? 


Stoop to the humour of so mean a thing? 


_ ‘Tobe, and do, whatever He sees fit. 
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Gome unto me, ye labouring and 
© Take my yoké on you, and you shall find rest.” 

These words were spoken mary years ago ; 
Long before I[ existed, sir, you xnow. 
Christ is the same as when the words were new : 
His mind’s the same, and then his words are true, 
An act of parliament, while unrepeal’d; 
A deed of gift, when witness’d, sign’d and seal’ d; 
Remain the same, though parliaments decay, 


And lords,.and kings, and thrones, dissolve away, , 
f rights; 


Their venerable age ou” joy excites. 
Thus the dear Gospel 1s the same to-day, 


And you, with confidence, may walk therein ; 
And now’s the proper moment to begin. 
An outward call won’t reach a case like mine; fle 


I want one inward, powerful, and divine. nc 

_ Why then do you to outward means attend? — fo 
Or seek the counsel of a mortal friend? A 
Because I’m troubled, and I want to find, flay 
Ease of my guilty, agitated mind. flal 
Can I speak inward? no; then talk like mine, $nd 

Is ouly trifling, in a case like thine. A 


The hour grows late, and if no good we do; 
Perhaps ’tis better that we bid adieu. 


Must He, the great Creator, Judge, and King, 


Make no demands upon Him, but submit, 
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Tonly thank him fot a two per cent. 
How would he take it ? could he take it well ? 
o, by such conduct, I my friend should sell, 
such undervaluing of ‘his act of grace, 
Je’'d reckon as an insult, mean and base. 
The man whe thinks his benefits are small, 
Thanks but a little, if he thanks at all. 
Due estimation of your blessings make, 
- Both for your own, and for the Giver’s sake, 
| Your observations carry so much weight, 
That I’m persuaded they are just and right. 
> put I’m an infant, and a child, you know, 
las neither skill to think, nor strength to go. 
hope [ shall remember what you’ve said, 
nd ponder onit as I lie in bed. 
May God forgive my ignorance and sin, 
nd sanctify me thoroughly within ; 
fdopt me in his family, and make 
. tle just what he approves, for Jesu’s sake, 
nd may the Lord abundantly requite, 
Ou for the pains bestow’d on me to-night. | 
Amen! dear youth! my brother and my friend? 
flay God almighty always thee defend. 
flake thee a monument of grace below, 
then a kingdom on thy soul bestow. 
| Afew more precious moments with us stay ; 
et prayer and praise conclude this happy day. 
| The prayer concluded—he his thanks exprest ; 
| rent joyful home—the family to rest. 
hus the day ended, and I end it too, 
fod for the present, bid you all adieu. 


An heir of shew glory i in the sky. 
How great thy portion, how immense thy joy. 
Live to his honour; let thy life display, 
Thy new relation to him, day by day. 

Dear sir, the highest ‘ie fod [ crav’d, 
Was to be free; from condemnation sav'd. 
I cannot think of glery in the sky, 

For such a sinner, such a worm as I, 

You know a child, legitimate, is born 
An heir of fortune, or, of life forlorn. 

If you are born of God, then you must be, 
As heir of glorious immortality. | 

_ According to your parentage, you know, 
You are an heir of happiness or woe.. 

Your reasoning [ approve, but cannot bear 
The thought, that L of glory am an heir. 

A child of dust, a sinner born and bred; 
Condemned by law divine, by nature dead ; 
Rais’d from the dunghill to be made a prince : 
Is out of character to common sense. 

Grace so abundant, ravishing, divine, — 
Staggers my faith ; ‘how can I think it mine’; 
*T would make me proud could I conceive it true, 
Yes of the Lord; but it would humble you. 
The more I see the love of God to me, 

The more I feel devout humility. 

The more I feel of his adopting grace, 

The more devotion in my heart takes place : : 
'The more I pray and praise and take delight, 
In joys and glories, which are out of sight, 
But when my views of things divine are low ; 
Gold my devotion, and I carnal grow. 

Should I receive a thousand pounds, or more, 
And only reckon, I receiy’d a score, 

_ When I my warm acknowledgment | presen 
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PROPER FEELINGS ON THE SUBJECT. 


The youngest child in the country should be taught 
to hsp an abhorence of slavery. 


DR. LUSHINGTON. 


I would not have a slave to till m 
To carry me, to fan me whilst I + naa 
And tremble when I wake,—for all e wealth 
That sinews bought and sold have ever earned. 
_ No:;-—dear as freedom is,—and in my heart's 
Just estimation, prized above all price, 
I had much rather be myself the slave, 
And wear the bonds, than fasten them on him. 
COWFER,. 


By T. TILLY. 
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